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Summary:
Ashley leanes over to whisper into his ear, “We’re gunna play a game. A naughty game. You like naughty games, huh..? I found your naughty books under your bed, after all.”

"Fuck you, Leyley," Andy muttered, trying to pull away from her. He couldn't believe she found his stash; he had been so careful about hiding it. He wasn't in the mood for any of her games, especially not tonight.

Notes:
Note:
This was written by a teenager. No not a 18-19 year old. A nearly 16 year old teenager.

If reading that made you uncomfortable, click off

Chapter 1: First Times
Chapter Text
“Food’s done, Leyley.” Andy calls for his younger sis. Their mother sighed as she tossed the plates onto the table. “It’s your favorite! Again..”

Ashley runs up the stairs quickly, a big goofy smile on her face. She had a messy face, probably had gotten into more food before dinner. “Yaaay! Thanks mom! And thanks Andyy!” Leyley giggles, wrapping her arms around Andy.

Andrew rolled his eyes but didn't say anything. It was bad enough he had to deal with her annoying voice and constant pestering; he didn't need her acting all lovey-dovey with him too. "Yeah, yeah."

Ashley giggles, giving her brother a kiss on his cheek before sitting herself down at the table. She admired the plate for a moment, before taking a big bite. Spicy spaghetti, her favorite! “Mmmm.. did you help with this Andy? It tastes extra yummy!”

"Yeah, I put the sauce on," Andy grumbled, trying to maintain a semblance of indifference. He knew she'd only pester him more if he showed any enthusiasm. "Just eat your food, Leyley."

“Awww, but I wanna eat with you!” she frowns, arms crossing, refusing to take another bite. “Or.. would you rather eat with those other girls?! So mean Andy!” she formed tears in her eyes.

"Fine!" Andy sighed, exasperated. He couldn't escape her dramatics, even at the dinner table. Reluctantly, he moved his plate closer to her, trying to maintain some distance while eating. "But only because you're being such a baby about it."

“Yaaay!” those crocodile tears went away as he scooted closer to her. She leaned over to give him a kiss before munching on her dinner. “Mm.. you should help mom with cooking more often. Your touch makes it super sweet~” the girl teased.

"Shut up, Leyley." Andy glared at her, trying not to react to her taunts. He picked up his fork and continued eating, trying to ignore her.

The two continued to eat. It was surprising Ashley didn’t start to rebuttle against Andy’s harsh words. “I have a plan for us tonight Andyyy~” she passes her now empty plate to her mother.

"What plan?" Andy asked, suspicion clear in his voice. He knew all too well that when Leyley said she had a plan, it usually meant trouble. He placed his own empty plate on the table, waiting for her response.

Ashley leanes over to whisper into his ear, “We’re gunna play a game. A naughty game. You like naughty games, huh..? I found your naughty books under your bed, after all.”

"Fuck you, Leyley," Andy muttered, trying to pull away from her. He couldn't believe she found his stash; he had been so careful about hiding it. He wasn't in the mood for any of her games, especially not tonight.

“Hey! so mean..” Ashley teared up again, “You’d rather play games with other girls huh..? You’d rather.. hang out with them instead of me!”

"I didn't say that," Andy grumbled, irritated by her dramatics. He sighed heavily, knowing he couldn't really escape her antics tonight. "Fine, what's this 'naughty game' you want to play?"

“Yay! Clean your nasty hands and come meet me in our room then!” Ashley giggles, swiftly washing her hands and face before running off into their depressingly decorated room.

Andy reluctantly followed her, entering the room and shutting the door behind him. He couldn't believe he was about to play one of Leyley's twisted games, but he had no choice. He sat down on the bed opposite her, ready for whatever she had planned.

Ashley dug under Andys bed, pulling out a few erotic magazines. She opened the book, then facing it to Andy. “What’s your favorite page? Lemme see!”

"I don't have a favorite page," Andy grumbled. He did, in fact, have a few favorite pages, but he was not about to admit it to her. Ashley was far too innocent for him to be indulging her in his sickest fantasies.

“I know you do Andyy! Why else would you have like.. five of these types of books? Show me the page before I touch around to see which page is more crusty!” the girl pouts. She was aware of semen crusting.. but not aware that Andy wasn’t old enough to produce semen.

"Fine," Andy sighed, defeated. He leaned over to look at the book, trying to find a page that wouldn't reveal too much about his twisted interests. "Here," he said, pointing to a relatively tame picture. "This one."

“Ehhh..? Are you that boring Andy?” she looked disappointed. “It’s just a girl riding some guy.. whatever.” she put the page back under the bed, before standing up and undoing her overalls. It revealed her shirt and her cute white panties with a pink bow on them.

“Well, we’ll do that tonight! I’m gunna ride you. Don’t act like you don’t want it either, I found my panties next to those books, aaaaanddyyy~”

"Ashley!" Andy groaned, his face turning a shade of red. "That's not what I meant! I just wanted to show you something less... intense." He tried to avoid looking at her exposed underwear, feeling uncomfortable and annoyed.

“But that’s the game I wanted to play!” she pouts, straddling Andys lap. “And what you wanted to play too! So..” she plops her tiny ass onto his crotch, rutting against him with every word. “Play~ With~ Me~”

"Fine, fine," Andy said through gritted teeth, trying to ignore the increasing bulge in his pants. He grabbed her hips and began to grind against her, mirroring her movements. "But let's at least pretend this is something we both want to do."

“Hehe, yay!” she laughs, happy he didn’t object any further. She positions herself in a way where it was comfortable to sit on his hardening cock. His cock was now snug between her cameltoe folds, his tip hitting right where her tiny slit lies, and his base rubbing just right on her clit. “Mmmm~ Did you know girls can orgasm at any age? So you better make me cum by the end of the night, or else I’m telling mom you raped me.”

Where did she learn all these words..?

"Ashley, stop it!" Andy groaned, unable to take her rubbing against him any longer. "Just.. just let me touch you, okay?" he asked, trying to ignore her inappropriate comments.

“Ohhh, you wanna take the lead huh? You wanna dick me down onto your bed huuuh? You don’t want to see my cute little chest bounce while I ride you?~”

She wouldn’t be angry if he took control, if he made her shut up with his cock. She needed humbled, and quick.

"Shut up and get on the bed," Andy growled, pushing her off his lap and onto the bed. He climbed on top of her, pinning her down with one hand and pulling off her shirt with the other. "Now, keep your mouth shut and let me do the talking."

She giggles, her nipples hardening under the cold air. She made sure she was propped up so her head didn’t hurt by the end of this. How selfish.

Despite his request, she spoke. “You gunna take anything off of yourself or what? Hm?”

"Fine," Andy muttered, pulling off his shirt and tossing it aside. He positioned himself between her legs, feeling the warmth of her wetness against his cock. "Now, behave yourself," he warned, leaning down to capture her lips in a rough kiss.

She perked up as he felt his lips on hers, her arms wrapping around his neck to ask for more. “Mmm~” she hums, lifting her hips up to rub her bare cunt against his still clothed cock.

Andy groaned into the kiss, his body shivering with need. He pulled back slightly, breaking the kiss as he growled in frustration. "Stop squirming," he ordered, slapping her lightly on the thigh. "You're not in control here." he spoke, stripping the rest of his clothes off.

She softly squeaked, a small ball of arousal forming in her belly at his words. She only ever saw this dominant side of him whenever she acted up, so this was a nice change.

She spread her legs, tapping her clitty with her finger, tightening around nothing at the friction.

"Good girl," Andy murmured, unable to resist the temptation any longer. He thrust into her tight heat, groaning at the feeling of her walls squeezing around him. "You like that, don't you?" he asked, his voice rough with lust.

Leyley moaned out, gripping the sheets as Andy didn’t let her adjust to the new feeling. “N-Nnn..! A-Andy!” she choked out. Despite her odd noises, she loved this. She loved being taken by whom she was closest with.

"That's it," Andy growled, his hips slamming into hers in a rough rhythm. He bit his lower lip, trying to focus on the sensation of her tightening around him. He was losing control quickly, his need for release growing stronger by the second.

“Hehehe~ You’re so cute when you make that face, Andy~ You like your little sisters naughty parts?” she teased, her right hand going to play with her nipple.

"Shut up!" Andy groaned, trying to focus on her words despite the pleasure coursing through him. His face twisted in a mix of lust and exasperation. "You're not supposed to be this good!" He panted, thrusting harder into her.

Her legs wrapped around him. “Well I am. If you promise to never talk to any other girl again except our mom, you can fuck me like this alllll you want~ Deal?”

"Fine," Andy grunted, his hips slamming into hers in a rough, punishing rhythm. He was close to climaxing now, the pleasure overwhelming him. His hands gripped her thighs tightly as he took what he wanted from his younger sister.

“Say it to me Andy~ Tell your little sister how good she feels, and that you’ll never ever talk to any girl or fuck any girl!” Ashley started to breathe heavy, her hand rubbing her tiny clit.

"Shut up!" Andy growled, his body trembling as he reached his climax. He thrust deeply into her one final time, filling her with small spurts of his seed. As the intensity of his orgasm subsided, he leaned forward, resting his forehead against hers. "Just... fuck..."

Ashley giggled, still not have orgasmed yet. “So sleepy and tired now, huh? You still didn’t make me cum thooough~” she kisses his lips softly before pushing him onto the bed, straddling his face. “I want you to lick me ‘til all of your icky cum is out of me! And I want to cum while you do it, too!”

"Fine," Andy groaned, his face flushing with embarrassment and irritation. His hands planted on her hips, gently pulling her down onto his face. Fortunately, she was very light. His nose hit her pubic area, his tongue going into her cunt to clean out his own cum.

“Mmmm..” she hums, stroking Andy’s hair slowly. “Good Andy~ Taste your sister~” she bit her lip, humping against his face softly. Her arousal mixed with his semen, giving it a salty, but thick taste.

"Stop squirming," Andy groaned, his voice muffled by her pussy. He lapped at her clit, tasting her sweet nectar mixed with his own cum. He could feel her clit twitching on his face, and he knew she was close.

The girl whimpers, hand tangling in Andy’s hair, as the other played with her hard nipple. “S-So warm.. m-my belly.. nnn..!”

"Just hold still," Andy growled, his voice rough. He switched from thrusting his tongue deep into her, and to sucking on her clit. He could feel her walls start to tremble around his tongue, her juices starting to coat his cheeks.

“G-Gunna cum, Andy~ Gunna cum on your face and.. in your mouth~ Gunna make you drink it all!” her breathing became less and less from a pattern, toes curled.

"Mmm, I know you will," Andy replied, his voice low and throaty. He continued to lap at her, his tongue flicking against her sensitive nub, feeling her climax building.

After one last lick to her clit, she froze up, head hanging down as she spasmed. She came on his face. Her first, and probably will be her most intense, orgasm.

"Fuck," Andy groaned, feeling her pussy clenching tightly around his face as she came. He kept his tongue inside her, drinking her sweet juices as they flowed over his lips.

She let him have one more taste before starting to become overstimulated, moving off of his face to fall onto the bed. “M-Mm.. told you you’d like the naughty game..” she giggles, still twitching from her orgasm.

"Well, I didn't exactly say I didn't like it," Andy replied with a smirk, sitting up and wiping the mess of cum and juices from his face. "But you're the one who wanted to play it."

“Mhmm.” she giggles, turning to look at him. The girl smiles. “You seem more friendly now that you had your orgasm.. is that all you needed this whole time? You needed to cum inside your little sis?”

"Fuck off," Andy snapped, rolling his eyes. "I didn't need to cum inside you, you little brat. I just wanted to make you feel good." He crossed his arms, trying to hide his arousal from her.

“Ohhh.. so you got friendly because you were happy you made me feel good?” she kept with her teasing. “Or is it the other reason? Do you need another orgasm?”

"Shut up," Andy growled, slapping her lightly on the thigh. "You're not funny." He looked away, trying to regain his composure and ignore her.

“Answer my question, Andy.. do you need another~?” she smirks, “Because I have two more available holes you haven’t tried out yet.”

"Yeah, no thanks," Andy snapped, standing up and turning his back to her. "I'm done with this game." He started to pace the room, trying to shake off the arousal she was causing him, and to find his clothes.

“Heyyy!” she huffs, upset that he clearly rejected her implications. “Can we at least do it again tomorrowww..?”

"Fine," Andy grumbled, getting his clothes on. "But only because you're so damn annoying." He looked at her, a mix of irritation and reluctant amusement in his eyes.

“Good!” she smirks, “Now we need to bathe, you smell like sex. I call dibs on the bathroom shower! You can get the basement one!”

"Fine, whatever," Andy muttered, heading downstairs to take a shower. He knew it was pointless to argue with her, but damn, she was getting on his nerves.